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unsophisticated look in the eyes; the only dissimilarity being
that Lindbergh was much taller than the German. Soon
after his return from Smyrna to the Western Front, Captain
Bohlke met an airman's death, and was succeeded by Immel-
mann and finally by Richthofen.

The manager of the famous Smyrna Carpet Factory
was an Englishman, who bore the French name of Girault.
He initiated me into the secrets of carpet-weaving, and when
I visited him in his home, I noticed that he flicked his ash
several times on to the carpet, and, in the presence of Mrs.
Girault, proceeded to rub it in with his foot. I had long known
the English to be a dauntless people, but this man was nothing
short of a second Richard the Lion-hearted. When he had
repeated the process for the third time and no storm had
overtaken him, I inquired timidly whether the cigarette-ash
would not harm the carpet, pointing out that young married
bliss has frequently been nipped in the bud in Europe by just
this habit. My friend then explained that cigarette-ash actually
did the carpet good and improved its lustre. As director of the
Smyrna carpet factory, he must have known what he was
talking about, and I should like to pass on the joyous message
for the benefit of suffering married humanity of my own sex.
Anyway, it is a marvellous excuse.

When two of my comrades were given a few days' leave
at the same time as myself, we seized the opportunity of going
to Ephesus, known to Christianity chiefly through Saint Paul's
letters to the Ephesians. The ruins of this town are not far
from the Turkish village of Ayasoluk, and it is only one in a
whole series of formerly flourishing cities in the west of Asia
Minor, many of them on the banks of the River Meander,
which meanders through the landscape, and has given us this
verb.
In the hope that we might make a lucky find, we dug
systematically among the ruins, but without success. The